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Summary: "you've unlocked something in me" in a world where 
Downworlders and Shadowhunters do not see eye to eye this is the City 
of Malec and it will be combining the books with the TV show and some 
just straight out of the imagination. 


Unlocked 

The place was swarming with downworlders, mostly vampires, Alec noted 
as he made his way through Magnus Bane's party in search for him 
hoping that he could help the stupid little girl Clary with her 
memories. He watched how Jace seemed to be more preoccupied with her 
than finding this warlock, he wished to scoff but he remained 
motionless. Why did Jace care so much about this girl he had just 
met? Before this he only needed Alec and Izzy they done everything 
together, of course there was a few girls in and out of Jace ' s life 
but they didn't last longer than one night, he had the disgusting 
feeling that it was not going to be like this Clary. 

"Has anyone actually met this guy Magnus?" the little girls mundane 
friend said Alec just shook his head he did not want to speak with 
the mundane named Simon, he wanted to find this warlock and get out 
the loud atmosphere as it was making him uncomfortable, battling 
demons was a since to parties he said to himself in his head. He 
found he couldn't take his eyes off Clary and Jace he was wondering 
if it was noticeable what he was doing, what people would say if they 
noticed. A woman with brightly coloured hair offered him a drink but 
Alec knew better than to accept it, 

"Thanks but no thanks" he said annoyed. 

This flamboyant Asian man seemed to appear out of nowhere and 
suddenly it was as if there was no one else in the room he 
immediately engaged with them Alec knew that he was Magnus Bane, the 
warlock spoke but Alec was too busy looking at him to understand what 
he was saying he definitely said 



"Children of Nephilim, " though, he noticed the eye shadow on his eyes 
it was dark and complimented his brown eyes in a way that Alec never 
imagined it would a man he also noticed the glitter on his face he 
certainly made a statement with his looks. Alec felt his throat dry 
up and he felt sort of sick there was light movement in his stomach 
that felt alien to him, what was this feeling? He was starting to 
become warm and felt as though he needed to vacate the premises at 
once. The others explained that the silent brothers pointed them in 
his direction that he may be able to help Clary who he had recognized 
already "alright Shadowhunters , you can stay but only because of 
Clary and the hot one, " Magnus stated both Isabelle and Jace 
answered, 

"Thanks," at the same time. 

"I'm not talking about you, I'm talking about the one with blue 
eyes," Alec couldn't hold back the smile and Izzy gave him a look 
that he interpreted at "go you!" which broke his happiness she didn't 
think he was gay did she? Although he has to admit it was nice having 
someone refer to him as the hot one instead of Jace everyone threw 
themselves at Jace and Izzy, then there is Alec who hasn't even 
kissed someone yet, not that it bothered him deeply he was more into 
his training than going out of his way to lip lock with some random 
person that meant nothing to him though the more he thought about the 
subject the more he found himself looking at Magnus's lips, which 
were full and looked very appetizing he heard Clary crying on about 
memories which broke his daze, they all followed the warlock inside 
and he broke the news that the man in the paintings was not Clary's 
father, 

'Oh great there's another problem of hers we will have to solve' he 
said into himself, the room was decorated with many expensive things 
Alec looked around admiring them all this warlock seemed to have 
great taste though he could use a little more black in his colour 
range, the place was like a rainbow threw up in there. He kept 
finding that he and the warlocks eye were interlocking making him 
nervous so he was forcing himself to look at the cat before he knew 
it they were leaving the place that he wanted so desperately to get 
out of and it seemed that for some reason he wanted to stay just a 
little longer, he heard Magnus ask Jace "what is the hot ones 
number?" and he smirked walking out unaware that he was to find out 
the mundane was stolen by Vampires. 

Magnus watched as the red headed Clary left with the blonde boy, who 
Magnus knew his little comment had thrown him off his normal 
understanding that most people threw themselves at his feet. The tall 
slim dark haired girl and last but definitely not least the tall, 
tanned, blue eyed boy and felt himself licking his lips slightly when 
a man with brightly coloured hair and pointed ears arrived beside 
him, 

"What did the Shaowhunters want?" The boy sneered watching the place 
between the crowd where they once stood, Alec turned to face him and 
smiled his brilliant white teeth showing, 

"Trust for silent brothers to send their little police force my way 
when they are under pressure, " he said more to himself than anyone 
else, the elf looked confused and Magnus shook his head, "They were 
just introducing me to my new boyfriend, " he smirked and the elf 



looked confused 


"Magnus Shadowhunters don't mix well with downworlders you know 
that," he said softly, "I have heard some stories of that Isabelle 
girl, she'll do anything to play against the rules. Beside do you 
even know the blonde guys name?" the elf lifted his eyebrow and 
waited for Magnus to answer. It was not Magnus's turn to look 
confused as he lifted a bright purple drink from a passing 
waitress , 

"Blonde one? No you fool the dark haired one, I do have standards, " 
Magnus searched his brain to try and remember if they had mentioned 
the boys name and shook his head, "Besides that is irrelevant, he is 
my boyfriend, he may not be aware of it just yet but lets just 
remember who exactly I am, " Magnus smiled as he walked away leaving 
the elf more confused than when he had arrived. 

Magnus returned to the small group that he had been conversing with 
before Clary Fray and her friends, including the boy that seemed to 
be sticking in Magnus's head as he tried to return to his everyday 
conversation, but his guest seemed to be more interested in why the 
Shadowhunters had come to one of Magnus's famous parties in the first 
place. A small blonde woman sat highly intoxicated on the sofa, as 
she lazily winked at Magnus, which cause him to turn his nose 
up, 

"Magnus a€" **Hiccup** a€" do you want a€" **Hiccup** a€" go into a€" 
**Hiccup**- your bedroom, " she finished finally with a giggle, Magnus 
felt his stomach turn and he rolled his eyes and sat beside 
her, 

"Effy my dear, " he said softly as his mouth twisted into disgust from 
the smell that seemed to coming from her, "As much as I would love 
that," he looked around him, "It seems I have a boyfriend now, which 
I must work very hard on to make him realize that, he is in fact, my 
boyfriend, " he smiled as he sipped from his glass and looked at his 
friends, who all stopped talking and looked at him, 

"Boyfriend?" one asked loudly, Magnus nodded and screwed up his face 
lightly, 

"Not exactly, but soon to be we shall say, " he smirked and sipped 
again from his glass, 

"They were Shadowhunters Magnus not even you can go there, " a voice 
came from behind him and Magnus rolled his eyes and sat up 
straight , 

"In Magnus's defense that blonde one is defiantly someone I would 
start a fight over, " The girl previously giggled to herself and she 
gulped down her drink. 

"Not the Blonde one you fools' ! " Magnus almost screamed but steadied 
himself and sighed lightly before standing and beginning to walk 
away, "The tall dark haired boy of course, like I have previously 
stated, I do have standards, " and with that he walked back into the 
crowd leaving his friends with their mouths open and the highly 
intoxicated girl giggling and chirping in, 

"To be honest a€" **Hiccup** a€" I would a€" **Hiccup**-, " she 



stopped and breathed, ' Have taken a€" **Hiccup **a€" anyone of 
them, " she finished before leaning over the side of the chair and 
started to loudly vomited, causing everyone near to break away and 
wander into the crowd. 

Back at the institute Alec waited with his sister for Jace to return 
form his heroic rescue mission for the mundane Simon to impress 
Clary. Isabelle smiled up at her brother, "That warlock was very cute 
wasn't he," she commented 

"Was he? I didn't notice," Alec said dryly, why would he be looking 
at how cute boys were surely Izzy should find some girl to discuss 
this with. Why would Alec be even interested in talking about Magnus? 
He couldn't even help the little girl with her little memory problem 
he was of no use to them he told himself 

"Jace hooked him up with your digits by the way, " she continued not 
picking up on Alec's disinterest 

"Yeah so I heard," he said trying to fight off a smile. He wondered 
if the warlock would call, he wondered even more why a large part of 
him hoped he would, clearly it was it was time for training he was a 
shadowhunter and his mind should not be on downworlders let alone 
men . 


End 
f lie . 



